tTI?e mojl lamentable Tragedie 

Nur. O lamentable day/ 
CMo. O wofull time/ 

Fa. Death that hath tane her h?ce to make me wail* 
Ties vp my tongue and wil I not let me fpeake. 
Enter Frier and the Coantie. 
In. Coracisthe Bnde ready to go to Church? 
Fa. Ready to go buc neuer to returnc. 
Ofonnc,thc night before thy wedding day 
Hath death iainc with thy wife,there (he lies, 
Flower as flic <;vas,deflowrcd by him, 
Death is my ionne in law,death is my heire, 
My daughter he hath wcdded.I will die, 
Andleaue him all life liuing,al lis deaths* 

Par. Heme I thought loucTto fee this mornings face, 
And doth it giuc me fuch a fight as this ? 

Mo. Accurft,vnhappie, wretched hatcfull day, 
Mod miferablc hourc that ere time favv, 
In lading labour of his Pilgrimage, 
But one poore one,one poove and louing child, 
But one thing to reioyce and folace in, 
And cfucll death bath ca tcht it from my fight, 

Nur. O wo,0 wofull,woful!,wofull day, 
Moft lamentable day,moft wofullday 
That cuer, euer,I did yet bcdold. 
O day,0 day ,0 day /O hateful! day, 
Neucr was fcene fo blackc a day as this, 
O wofull day,0 wofull day. 

<]>4r. Bfgudd,diuorced,wronge^fpighted ; fljine^ 

Moft di-tclUble dcath,by thee b: -guild, 
Bv cruel l,crueUj tfeee quite oueuhrownc, 
O loue,0 !ife,not life,but loucin death. 

Fat. Defpirde dinfefied^atccUmarnrd.kikl, 
Vncomfortable timcwhy camft thou now, 
Tomurthcr.muithcvjourfchninitief - 
O chiide,0 childe,my foulc and not my childe, 
Deadartthou,alackc my chikl is dead* 
And uLhmy child my iovcs are buried. ( • 
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Fxeunt manet. 
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0 J 'Borneo and 'Iuliet. 

vri Peace ho for {hame,confufions care liues not, 
T^-fcconfiifionsheauenandyoutfelfe 

j F n .u.Uettev is it for the maid: 

^ lien (he (hou.d beaduanft, 
Andweepe ye now, feeing (he is aduanft 

g.nthisloue.youlouc y«*MML 
That vou run mad,fceing that (he is well. 
Shces not well married, that lines married long, 
But (nees bed married,that dies married young. 

And in her beft array beare her to Church. 
For though fame nature bids vs all lament, 
Yet natures tearesarereafommernment. 

Fa. AH things thatwe ordained feftiuall, 
Turne from their office to black Fune rail: S S 
Our infttuments to melancholy be Is, 
Oorwedoingchearetoafadbunallfeatt: 
Our (olemnehimnes to fullen dyrges change : 
OurBridallflowersferueforabunedCoarie: , 
And all things change them to the contrane. 

Fri. Sir go you in,and Madam go with him, 
And go GrP<«*,cUery one prepare 
To follow this (aire Coarfe vnto her graue; 
The heauens do lowre vpon you for feme ill: 
Mouethem no more,by colling their high vul . 

Fxeunt m, 


■ox well you know .this is a pmruu caic. 
F>d. I ro ymytroath,thecafemaybeamcnaed, 
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